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stones beneath. This cracks his shell and leaves him helpless.  As he
has a strong flavom of cocoanut, he is regarded as a great delicacy.
When I went to Thikombia I was at pains to have one or two
of these creatures alive, and in due course two of them arrived with
their claws bound with grass. The natives assured me that they would
live for many days and that all I had to do was to nail them down
securely in a case and release them when I reached Suva. The captain
and mate of the Clyde got to work at once with hammers, and the
case was put into the shade. We forgot the captives and turned in.
My sleeping berth was close to the companion ladder where I had a
full view of the stairs. I had been asleep when something woke me,
and against the starry sky I beheld a form more terrible than any-
thing conceived in a nightmare. It appeared to be a cross between a
spider and a gigantic scorpion two feet long. It waved things at me,
and I detected, I think, two phosphorescent eyes looking balefully at
me, and then a scratching noise:   the nightmare was preparing his
descent downstairs. It was at this point that I knew I was not dream-
ing. The others said that an agonised shout woke them from their
slumbers. -Lights were brought, and in another part of the deck a
second monster was discovered. They were our two prisoners, who
had prised open their case from inside and were prospecting for their
old haunts. Both died on the way down and were embalmed in spirits.